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you to day a fquirc of low degree. I pray you fall too,if 
you car> mocke a Lecke,you can cate a Lceke. 

Gottr. Enough Copcaine,you hauc aftonifht him. 

Flu.l fay, I will make him eate feme part of my lecke, 
or I will peace his pate tourc (dayes : bite I prav you, it is 
good for your greene wound, and youi ploodieCoxc- 

combe. 

Tift. Mufti bite. 

Tlit. Yes certa*»nly 5 ar.d out ofdoubtandotK of que- 
ftion too, and ambiguities. 

Tift. By this Leekc, I will moft horribly reuenge I 
eatc and eate I fwearc. 

Flu. Eatc I pray you, vyiil you hauc feme more fauce 
toyour Lceke: there is not enough Lceke to fwearc by. 

Pi ft* Qn ct thy Cti dgcl!,:ho u doft fee I eate. 

Flu. Much good do you feald knauc, heartily. Nay, 
pray you throw none away, the skinne is good for your 
broken Coxcombs ; when you take occafions to fee 
Lcekcs hccreafcer, I pray you mocke at’em, that is all* 

Tift. Good. 

Flu. J, Leekcs is good: held you, there is a groat to 
hcale your pate. 

Pi ft. Me a groat? 

Tin Yes verily, and in truth you fhall take :r, or I haue 
another Lceke in my pbeket,which you fhall eate. 

Pift\ I take thy groat m earned of reuenge. 

Flu . If I owe you anything, I will pay you in Cud¬ 
gels, you fhallbc a Woodmonger, and buy nothing of 
me but cudgels: God bu’y you, and kcepc you, 6c heale 
your pate. Exit 

Fift. All hell (hall ftirrefor this. 

GW. Go, go, you are a counterfeit cowardly Knaue, 
will you mocke at an ancient Tradition began vppon an 
honourable refpeft, and worne as a memorable Tr.ophcc 
of prcdeceaicd valor,and dare not auouch in your deeds 
any of your words. I hauc fccnc you gieeking & galling 
at this Gentleman twice or thrice. You thought,becauft 
he could not fpeake Englifh inthenatiue garb, he could 
not therefore handle an Englifh Cudgcll: you findc it o- 
therwil'e, and henceforth let a VVeKh corrcftion, teach 
you a good Englifh condition, fare ye well. Exit 

Pift. Doeth fortune play the hulyvife with mcnow? 
Ncwes hauel that my Doll is deadi’thSpiuleofa mala* 
dy of France, and there my rendeuous is quire cutoff: 
Oldldowaxe, and from my wearie iimbes honour is 
Cudgeld. Well,Baud lie turne, and fomething leaneto 
Cut-purfe ofquickc hand: To England will I ftealc, and 
there lie ftealc: 

And patches will I get*vnto thefe cudgeld fearres. 

And 1 wore I got them in the Gallia warres. Exit. 

Enter At one doore ) King Henry , Exeter, Bedford y PFarwichf y 
anaother Lords. At another, Queene Ifabcly 
the King, the Dtfk<? of TSourgongne y and 
other French . 

King. Peace to this meeting, wherefore we arc met; 
Vnto our brother France, and to our Sifter 
Health and fairc time of day: Ioy and good wifhes 
To cur moft faire and Princely Cofine Katherine : 

And as a branch and member of this Royalty, 

By whom this great affembly is contriu’d. 

We do falute you Duke o r Burgognc, 

And Princes French and Pecrcs health to you all. 

Fra. Right ioytius ave wc to behold your lace, 

Moft worthy brother England, fairely met. 

So are you Payees (Englifh) euery one. 
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So happy be the I flue J 

Of this good day, and of this gracious n c ^ 

As wcarc now glad tobeho!dyourey cs ln & 
Your eyes which hitherto haue borr* ’ 

In them agoinft the French that met th#>n, • . 

The fatall Balls of murthcring Baffin *1 thcit b ei 
The venome of fuch Lookes we fairely ho 
Haue loft their qualitie, and that this day^ 

Shall change all griefes and quarrels intoloue 
To cry Amen to that, thus w e app-L 
Q»ee. You Englifh Princes all,I doe TaW 
-Burg. My dutic to you both, on equal] Ion/ 0 * 1 ' 
Orcat Kings of France and Englancr.hat I h,„ ,, 
Wnh all my wits, my paines,and ftrong endcuo^' 
To bring your moft Imperiall Maicfties 0rs> 

V nto this Barrc, and Royall enterview • 

Your Mightineffe on both parts beft can witn^T. 
Since then my Office hath fo farre preuayl’d 
That Face to Face, and Royall Eye to Eye ’ 

You haue congreeted : let it not difgraceine 
If I demand before this Royall view° 

What Rub, or what Impediment there is, 

Why that the nakcd,poore, and mangled Peace 

Dcarc Nourfe of Arts, Plentyes, and ioy full Births 
Should not in this beft Garden of the World 1 
Our fertile France,put vp her louely Vifage t 
Alas 3 fhee hath from France too long been chas’d 
And all her Husbandry doth lye on hcapes, 5 
Corrupting in it owne fertilise. 

Her Vine,the merry chearcr of the heart, 
Vnpruncd,dycs : her Hedges eucn pleach’d, 

Like Prifoners wildly oucr-growne with hayre, 

Put forth difordedd Twigs: her fallow Leas, 

The Darnell,Hemlock,and vankc Fcmetary, * 

Doth root vpon; while that the Cultcr ruiis, 

That fhould deracinate fuch Sauagery: 
i heeuen Meade,that erft brought fweetly forth 
The freckled Covyflip, Burnet,and greene Clouer, 

Wanting theSythe,wir.hall v n corrected, ranktj 
Concciues by idIene(Te,and nothing teemes, 

But hatetull Docks, roughThifiles,KekfycSjBurrcs, 
Loofing both beautie and vtilitie; 

And all our Vineyards, Faliowes,Meades,and Hedges, 
Dcfcdtiuc in their natures,grow to wildnefle. 

Eucn fo our Houles,and our felues,and Children, 
Haue loft,or doc not learne, for want of time, 

The Sciences that fhould become our Countrcy; 

But grow like Sauagcs,a* Souldiers will, 

That nothing doe, but meditate on Blood* 
ToSwearing,and fterne Lookes.defus’d Attyrc, 

And euery thing that feemes vnnaturall. 

Which to reduce into our former fauour, 

You are aflemblcd : and my fpcech entreats, 

That I may know the Let,why gentle Peace 
Should not expell thefc inconueniences, 

And bleffe vs with her former qualities. 

Eng, If Duke of Rurgonie,you would thePeace* 
Whole want giucs growth toth’imperfechons 
Which yoii haue cited; you mnft buy that Peace 
With full accord to all our iuft demands, 

Whofe Tenures and particular efrefls 
You hauc enfcheduPd briefely in your hands. 

Turg. The King hath heard them; to the which,flsyci 
There is no Anfwer made. 

Eng. Well theo: the Peace which you before fovrj^ 
Lyes in his Anfwer.* 

Frwct' 
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,, lhauebut with acurfclariceye 
. fr 2aoc*c the Articles: Pleafcth your Grace 
0te ' g nuit feme of your Counccll prefently 
1° •g.jtb vs once more,with better heed 
I°f e -furuey them; we will fuddenly 
K aC £ept and peremptoric Anfwer. 

, i Brother we fhall. Goe Vnck’.e Exeter, 

^Brother Clarence, and you Brother Gloucefter, 

Zrtick, and Hmtwgton, goe with the King, 
f i take with you free power, to ratifie, 

^ «ent or alter, as your Wifdomes beft 

Sieeaduarftageablc for our Dignitic, 

” ,ui n o in or out of our Demands, 

weele configne thereto. Will you,fail e Sifter, 
r ne with the Ptinccs,or ftay here with vs? 

Our gracious Brocher, I will goe with them: 
u TTily a Womans Voyce may doe fome good. 

Sen Articles too nicely vrg’d.be ltood on. 

EmImI. Yet leaue our Coufm Katherine here with vs, 
(he h o" r capital! Demand,compris’d 
an |,,n the fote-ranke of our Articles. 

Oaee. Sire hath good leaue. Exeunt omnes. 

Jldanet King and Katherine. 

g, K g. Faire Katherine, and moft faire, 
y$\\\ youvoUchiate coteacha Souldier tearmes, 

Sadi as will enter 3: a Ladyes care, 

And pleade his Louc-fuit to her gentle heart. 

Kath. Your Maieftie fhall mock at me,I cannot fpcake 
your England. 

7 King O faire Katherine , if you will louc me foundly 
vsith your French heart, I will be glad to hcarc you con- 
feffe it brokenly with your Englifh Tongue. Doe you 
like me, Kate} 

. Kath. Pardonne may, I cannot tell wat is like me. 

King An Angell is like you Kate, and you are like an 
Angell. 

Kiith. Que dit il (jtte Iepus femblable a let singes ? 

Lady. Ouj verayment (fauf voftre Grace ) ainfi dit il. 

King. I laid fo, dcare Katherine, and I muft not blufh 
toeffirme it. 

Hath. O bon ’Diets, let langues des hommes font plein de 
tromf cries. 

King. What fayes fhe/aire one; that the tongues of 
men are full of deceits ? 

Lady. Ouy,Ait de tongeus of de mans is be full of de¬ 
ceits: datis dePrincefle. 

King. The Princeffe is the better Englifh-woman : 
yfaitb Kate, my wooing is fit for thy vnderftandsng, I am 
thou canft fpeake no better Engliflr, for if thou 
could'ft, thou would’ft findemc fuch a plaine King,that 
thouwouldft thinke, I had fold my Farme to buy my 
Crowne. I know no wayes to mince it in loue,butdi- 
tedly to fay, I lone you ; then if you vrge me farther, 
thencofay,Doe you in faith? I vvearc out myftiite: Giuc 
meyour anfwer, yfaith doe, and fo clap hands,and a bar- 
game: how fay you,Lady i 

Kath. Saufvoftre honeur, me vndet ftand well. 

King. Marry,, if you would put me to Verfes,orto 
Dance for your lake, Kate, why yon vndid me: for the one 
1 haue neither words nor meillire; and for the other, I 
hauenoftrengthinmeafure, yet a ieafonable meafurc in 
l.ength. If I could winne a Lady at Leape-frogge,or by 
vawting into my Saddle, with my Armour on mv backe; 
vndercheeerredhon of bragging be it fpokcii, I fhould 
quickly lrape into a Wife : Or if I might buffet for my 


Louc or boundmy Horfc for her fauourb, 1 could lay on 
likcaButcher^nd fit like a lack an Apcs,ncucr cfi. But 
before God K*tc, I cannot looke greenely, nor gafpc out 
my eloquence, nor I haue no cunning in prorcftation; 
onelydowne-rightOathes, which I neuervfe tillvrg’d, 

nor ncuer breake for vrging- If thou canft loue a fellow 
of this temper,^,whofe face is not worth Sunne-bur- 
ningf that neuer lookes in hisGlafte.for loue of any 
thing he fees there ? ler thine Eye be thy Cooke. I fpeake 
to thee plaine Souldier: If thou canft loue me for this, 
take me ? if not? to fay to thee that I fhall dye,is true* bin 
for thy loue, by the L. No: yet I loue thee too. And 
while thou liu ft,doare Km, take a fellow of plaine and 
vneoyned Conftancie,for he perforce muft do thee right, 
became he hath not the gift to wooe in other places: for 
thefc fell owes of infinit tongue,that can ryme themfclucs 
into Ladyes fauours, they doe alwayes reafon themfelucs 
out againc. What l a fpeakcr is but a prater, a Ryme is 
but a Ballad; a good Legge will fall, a ftrait Backe will 
ftoope,ablacke Beard will turne white, a curl’d Pate will 
grow bald, a faire Face will wither, a full Eye will wax 
hollow : but a good Heart, Kate, is the Sunne and the 
Moonc, or rather the Sunne, and not the Moone; for it 
fhine* bright, and neuer changes, but keepes his courfe 
truly. If thou would haue fuch a one, take me ? and 
take me; take a Souldier: cake a Souldier; take 3 King. 
And what fay’ft thou then to my Loue ? fpeake my faire, 
and fairely,I pray thee. 

Kath. Is it poffible dat I fould loue de cnnemic of 
Fraunce ? 

King. No,it is not potfible you ftiould loue the Ene- 
mieof France, Kate; but in louing me,you fhould loue 
the Friend of France : for I loue France fo well, that 1 
will not part with a Village of it; I will haue it all mine: 
and Kate 7 whtn France is mine,and 1 am yours;then yours 
is France,and you are mine. 

Kath. I cannot tell wat is dat. 

King. No,Kate ? I will tell thee in French, which I am 
fure will hang vpon my tonguejikea new-married Wife 
about her Husbands Necke, haidly to be fhooke oft; Ie 
cjuand fur le pofjeftion de Fraunce , & quand vom aues Lpof- 
feffio* de raoy. ( Let mee fee,what then ? Saint Dennis bee 
myfpeede) Done voftre eft Frauncevons eftes mienne. 
It is as cafic for xx\e y Kate^o conquer the Kingdoms,as to 
fpeake fo much more French : 1 ftwill neuer moue thee in 
French,vnlcflc it be to laugh at me. 

Kath. Sauf Voftre honeur , le Francois ques vons parleis, il 
& meliens qu? I Anglo is lc quel Ie parle . 

King. No faith is’t not, Kate : but thy fpeaking of 
my Tongue , and I thine, moft cruely talfely, muft 
needes be grauntcii to be much at one. But AT^doo’ft 
thou vnderftand thus much Englifh Canft thou loue 
mee ? 

Kath. T cannot tell. 

King. Can any of your Neighbours tell, Kate} lie 
aske them. Come,I knew thou loueft me : and at night, 
when you come into youvClofec, you’le queftion this 
Gentlewoman about me ; and I kno vs,Kate y you will to 
her difprayfe thofe parts in me,thac you loue with your 
heart: but good Af. 7 fe,mocke me mercifully, the rather 
gentle Princefle,bccaufc 1 louc thee cruelly, if cuer thou 
beeft mine, Kate , as I haue a fauing Faith within me tells 
methouihalt; I get thee with skambling , and thou 
muft therefore needes proue a good Souldier-breeder: 
Shall not thou and I, beeweene Saint Dennis and Saint 
George , compound a Boy, halfe French halfc Englifh, 
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